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10 "He ls wiſe 10 heart and arp in * : 
who hath: "hardened himſelf wy him, and hath 
proſpered.” ... J K 4. 


4 * wicked is: driven 3 away. n his wicked. | 
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The Death of the Sinner and the Sum, T 
BY HE GEV. J. TAWCETT. 7 
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WHAT ſcenes of horror and of dread, 


Await the ſinner's dying bed! 


PRE tertors all appear in ſight 


reſages of eternal night. 


His fins in dreadſul order riſe 
And fill his ſoul with ſad forprizez 
Mount Sinai's thunder ſtuns his cars, 


And not one rey of hope appears. 


Termenting angs diſtract his breaſt, 
Where'er he turns he finds no reſt; 


Death ſtrikes the blow, he groans and cries, 


ng in deſpair and horror dies, 


Not ſo the heir of heav*nly blifs 3 

His ſoul is fill'd with conſcious peace; 
Aer faith ſubdues his fear; 

He ſees the happy Canaan near. 


His mind is tranquil and ſerene, | 
ee in _ an ons 
$ Savrour's ſmile diſpels the gloom 
"And Imooth's bis paſſage to the tomb. 


| Li6rd,'make my faith and lov ſincere, 


My judgment ſound, my cofſcience clear; 
And when the toils of 36-06 paſt, 


"May 1 de found ip peace at laſt, 
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THE CONFRAST, &c. 


Arlets, 


A N admired author has very, 

ny that, men may live fools, 

ols they cannot die.” And the fol- 
lowing anecdote will but too awfy 


— She truth of the remark; it pre- 


thee with the death-hed pietote of 


Tun CELEBRATFD VOLTAIRE.* 


« In the midit of his thank. in his 
laſt viſit to Paris, aſter he had been 
crowned; amidſt the acclamations of a 
crouded ee bleeding raiſed 
ehenſions för his life, D' embert, 
: rot, and Marmontel, baſtened to 
or reſdlution in hig aſt mo- 
ts but Were only witneſſes t td thein 
ey Fe as well as his own. — 
Here let not the historian fear exag 
Raunen rag remorſe, reproach, ah 
laſyhemy, « uf aocompany and charaC+- 
agonies of the dying 
Atheiſt. This death, the. moſt terrible 
2 ever was redorded, will not be 
enied by his companions in impiety 
not one of them Has dared to mention 
any. ſign, of reſolution or tranquility in 
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their chief, during the ſpace of thre, 
months, which elapſed from his being 
crowned in the Theatre, until his de. 
ceaſe, In {ſpite of all the ſophiſter.. 
flocking round him in the firſt days ci 
his illneſs, he gave ſigns of wiſhing te 
return to the God whom he had ſo ofte: 
blaſphemed.—He called for the prieſts, 
who miniſtered to H7M whom he had 
ſworn to cruſh under the appellation of 
the Wretch (for ſo they impiouſly term- 
ed. the Saviour of Sinners). His danger 
mcreaſing, he wrote the following note 
to the Abbe Gaultier: „ You had 
Pane me, Sir, to come and hear me; 

entreat you would take the trouble 
- of calling as ſoon as poſſible. Signed 
Vol TAHRR— Paris, February, 1778.“ 
—A few days after, he wrote the fol- 
ſowing declaration, in the preſence of. 
the ſame Abbe Gaultier, the Abbe Mig- 
not, and the Marquis de Villevieille; 
copied from the minutes depoſited with 
Mr. Momet, Notary, at Paris.—* I, 


the underwritten, declare, that for theſe 


four days paſt, having been afflicted 
with a vomiting of blood, at the age of 
84, and not having been able to drag 
myſelf to church, the Rev. the Rector 
of St. Sulpice, having been pleaſed to 
add to his good works, that of ſending 
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the Abbe Gaultier, a prieſt; I confefled 
to him, and if it pleaſe God to diſpoſe 
of me, I die in the Holy Catholic Church, 
in which I was born: hoping that, th 
divine mercy will pleaſe to pardon a 
my faults. If ever J have. ſcandali 
the church, 1 aſk pardon of: God, an 
of the Church, March 2, 1778. Sign 
VoLTAIRE. In the preſence of the Abbg 
Mignot, my nephew, ang the Marquis 
de Villevieille, my friend.” 

After the two witneſſes had bene 
this declaration, Voltaire added. theſe 
words, Copied from the ſame minutes. 
„The Abbe Gaultier, my confeſſor, 
having apprized me that it is jars, 
unong a certain ſet of people, I ſhou 
rote! againſt every thing I did at my, 

ath, I declare I never made fuch a 
ſpeech, and that it is an old jeſt, at- 
tributed long fince to many. of the 
learged, more calightened, than I am.' 
This declaratian was alſo. ſigned by 
that ſame friend and adept, the Marquis 
de Villevieille, to whom eleven years 
before, Voltaire was wont to write, 
* conceal your march from the enemy, in 
your endeavours to cruſb the auretch.” 

When the Abbe Gaultier returned 
with the anſwer, it was impoſſiblę t 
gain admiſlion, the conſpuators ha 
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C63 
ſtrained every nerve to hinder the chief 
from conſummating his recantation, and 
every avenue was ſhut to the Prieſt 
whom Voltaire had ſent for. From 
that time the conſpirators never ap- 
proached him but to witneſs their own 
thame, and often he would curſe them, 
and exclaim, © retire! it is you that 
have brought me to my preſent ſtate! 
—begone! I could have done with- 
out you all, but you could not have done 
without me, and what a wretched glory 
have you procured me:” then would 
ſucceed the horrid remembrance of 
his conſpiracy (againſt the Son of God), 
and they could hear him the prey of 
anguiſh and dread, alternately ſuppli- 
cating or blaſpheming God—and in 
plaintive accents cry out“ Oh Chritt ! 
Oh Jeſus Chriſt!” and then complain 
that he was forſaken of God and man. 

The time was approaching when he 
was to appear before the tribunal of 
him he had blaſphemed ; and his phy- 
ficians, particularly Mr. Tronchin, ea 
ed in to adminiſter relief, thunderſtruck, 
retired, declaring the death of the im- 
pious man, 10 be awful indeed. The 

ride of the conſpirators would willingly 
Wo ſuppreſſed theſe declarations, but 
it was in vain. The Mareſchal Riche- 


. 


lieu flew from the bed fide, declaring 
the fight was too terrible to be ſuſtained. 

From the horrors of ſuch a ſcene let 
us turn, and contemplate its contraſt, 
in the happy death oi 


POOR JOSEPH. 


Poor Joſeph; was a half-witted man, 
whoſe employment was to go on er- 
rands, and carry parcels; paſling thro? 
London ſtreets one day, heard pſalm- 
ſinging in a large place of worſhip : he 
went into it, having a large parcel of 
yarn Ranging over his ſhoulders: it 
was Dr. Calamy's meeting-houſe, St. 
Mary's, Aldermanbury. A very well 
dreſſed audience ſurrounded the Doctor. 
He read the text in 1 Tim. i. 15.“ This 
is a faithful ſaying, and worthy of all 
acceptation, that Chriſt Jeſus came into 
the world to fave ſinners, of whom I 
am chief.” From this he preached, in 
the cleareſt and ſimpleſt manner, the 
ancient and apoſtolic goſpel, the con- 
tents of this faithful ny viz. that 
there is eternal ſalvation for the vileſt 
ſinners, ſolely through the worthineſs 


of Jeſus Chriſt, the God who made 


all things.“ Not many rich, not man 
noble are called by this doctrine (fait 
the Apoſtle); but God hath choſen the 


weak things of this world, to confound 
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the things that are mighty,” While 
the elegant aſfembly liſtleſsly heard 
this doctrine, and, if they were ſtruck 
with = thing at all, it was only 
ſore brilliant expreſſion or well-turned 
period that dropped from the Doctor, 
Joleph, in rags, pazing with aſtoniſh- 
ment, never took his eyes from the 
preacher, but drank in with eagerneſs 
all he ſaid, ayd trudging homeward, he 
was heard thus muttering to bimſelf: 
ofeph never heard' this N eſus 

hriſt, the God, who made all things, 
came into the world to ſave ſinners 
like Joſeph; and this is true; and it is 
a * faithful ſaying.“— Not long after 
thi Ow was ſeized with a fever, 
* angerouſty ill As he toffed 
upon his bed, his, conpſtant language 
was, * Joſeph is the chief of ſinners; 
but Jefus Chrift came into, the world to 
fave finners, and Joſeph loves him for 
this.” His neighbours, who came to 
fee, him, wondered, on hearing him 
always dwelt on this, and only this. 
Some of the religious ſort addreſſed him 
in the following manner: But what 
fay you of your own heart, Joſeph? Is 
there no token for good about it! No 
faving change there? Have you clofed 


| with Chriſt, by acting faith upon him 22 
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Ah, no (ſays he) Joſeph can act nothing 
— Joſeph has nothing to ſay for himſelf 
but juſt as he is, the chief of ſinners; 
yet ſeeing that is a faithful ſaying, that 
Jeſus, he who made all things, came 
into the world to ſave ſinners, why 
may not Joſeph, after all, be ſaved? 
One man, finding out where he heard 
this doctrine, on which he dwelt fo 
uniformly, and with ſuch delight, went 
and aſked Dr. Calamy to come and 
viſit him. He came; but Joſeph was 
now very weak and had not ſpoken for 
ſome time, and though told of the 
Doctor's arrival, he took no notice of 
him; but when the Doctor began to 
ſpeak to him, as ſoon as he heard-the 
found of his voice, he inſtantly ſprang 
upon his elbows, and ſeizing him by 
the hands, exclaimed as loud as he 
could, with his now feeble and trem- 
bling voice, © O, Sir, you are the friend 
of the Lord Jeſus, whom I heard ſpeak 
{6 well of him, and whom I love for 
what you ſaid of him; Joſeph is the 
chief of ſinners: but it is a faithful ſay- 
ing, that Jeſus Chriſt, the God who 
made all things, came into the world to 
ſave ſinners, and why not Joſeph? O 
pray to that Jeſus for me, pray that he 
may ſave me; tell him, that Joſeph 
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thinks that he loves him for coming 
into the world to ſave ſuch, ſinners as 
Joſeph.” The Doctor prayed: when 

e concluded, Joſeph thanked: him moſt 
indly ; he then, put his hand under his 
out an old rags in 
ich were tied up five guineas; and, 
utting it into the Doctor's hand (which 
e had, kept all this while eloſe in his) 
thus addreſſed. him, ſoſepb, in his 
folly, had laid up this to keep him in his 
old age; but Joſeph will never ſee old 
age; take it, and divide it amongſt the 
poor friends of the Lord Jeſus; and tell 
em, that Joſeph gave it them for his 

& who came into the werld to ſave 

Bpgrs, of whom. he is chief. Sa ſay- 
gs reclined, his head. Hisexertions 
in. talking had been too, much for him, 
ſo. that be inſtantly. expire. 

118 Calamy left this ſeene, but not 
Wi ſue ding tears; over Joſeph; 
and uſed to; tell this lite ſtory with 
much feeling, and as one of the moſt 
affecting occurrences he ever met with. 
And now reader, whiek doſt thou 
85 the eſtimable character of the two 
Vouldſt thou deſire the applauſe of the 

mer, with his awful end? or, with 
gor Joſeph, art thou willing to be 
counted a fool for Chriſt's ſake? Me» 
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thinks T hear thee ſay, © let me die the 
death of the righteous! then be con- 
cerned to live their life, O“ seek the 
Lord whife he may be found !”” and con- 
ſider his ſolemn voice in the following 


RECENT INSTANCE OF 


MORTALITY.* 


A very awful cataſtrophe took place 
on Thurſday evening laſt, (Auguſt 2) 
at the Liverpool Theatre; when Mr. 
John Palmer dropt down dead, while 
performing a part in the play of The 
Stranger.—Mr. P. had ſuffered much a 
few years back, on account of pecuntary 
embarraſſments, occaſioned partly by 
theatrical ſpeculations, and 'partly 'by 
his own imprudence. Lately he had 
loſt Mrs. P. and a fon, within a fort- 
night, The Sunday before his'death, 
dining with ſome friends, he complained 
of the oppreſſion of his ſpirits, and 
ſeemed to apprehend that his part on 
the ſtage of human life was nearly end- 
ed. — The next day he returned to the 
Theatre, and on the Thurſday evening 
acted the above character, which ꝓecu- 
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liarly intereſted his feelings—at length; 
Branley, (another theatrical character) 
ſpeaking of the Stranger's Wife, ſaid, 
* evhere is She?” He replies“ I know 
not?” His friend again aſks, “ and your 
children?” Here he hefitated—pauled— 
fell - and died | 
The audience gazed with admira- 


| tion, ſuppoſing it a ſtage trick intend- 


ed to heighten the effect of the cha- 
racer; but, alas! it was too real. And 
no words can expreſs the horror of the 
audience when they beheld him carried 
off the ſtage, a ſtiff and breathleſs 
corpſe. Shrieks and cries, the moi! 
terrible that can be conceived, filled 
the houſe: the performers came forward 


' to announce the fact; one could not 


ſpeak, a ſecond could hardly utter it; 
at length a melancholy gloom over- 
ſpread the audience, and they for once 
departed from the Theatre ſerious.— 
Ah! could the voice of religion have 
reached them now, ſurely it would 
have been heard, for the Theatre is n 


place where few would ave wiſhed to 


meet with death, | 
« Prefiare to meet thy God“! 
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